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THE COCKER SPANIEL 


This is one of a series of information features in Gold Key 
Comics. Collect the whole series for useful knowledge. 





A handsome animal, 22 to 28 inches high 
and to 30 lbs. in weight, the Cocker Spaniel 
is obedient, willing and an excellent pet. 
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Food that Elizabeth didn’t eat, she fed to 


her pet, who soon became so used to luxury 
that it refused to eat ordinary dog food. 












Of registered, breeds, the Cocker Spaniel 
has long been rated as tops. It gets its 
name from hunting birds like the woodcock. 





Among the most famous Cocker Spaniels 
was “Flush,” owned by the invalid poetess, 
Elizabeth Barrett. It seldom left her side. 






The loyal little dog became jealous when 


Robert Browning appeared on the scene. 
On two occasions the spaniel bit Browning. 
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and DOGGIE DADDY 


SAY, DEAR DAP, TCH! HE'S SURE apie anerel. | 


HOW WILL WE IMAGINE FORGETTING TO BRING IN 
GET PAST ALL THE MILK 7A/$ MANY TIMES + 
THAT MILK TO 

VISIT DEAR, 

GRANDPAPA? 


















IMAGINE His 
TAIRST 
Wows 


| HERE...HE LEFT 
A WINDOW OPEN 










IT AbbS 
THAT HE 
FORGOT TO 
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DEAR GRANDPAPA HAS TAKEN THE JOB OF 
SHERIFF OF BISHWACK, & FRONTIER-TYPE TOWN! 


GOSH!. WHY WOULD THEY | 
HIRE DEAR GRANDPAPA? | 









TERRE Uae 

| BEFORE ABSENT-MINDEDNESS! | 
C6ULP!) NO TELLING : 
WHAT MIGHT HAPPEN 
TO DEAR GRANDPAPA 





AND, YOU CAN STOP THE MILK! 
GRANDPAPA OBVIOUSLY FORGOT 
TONOTIFY YOU | 





WELL, ACCORDING 
TO THE SCENERY, 
WE'RE OUT WEST; 
BUT, WHERE'S THE 
TOWN OF BUSHWACK, 
DEAR DAD? 


I'M NOT SURE, BUT THE 
TRAIN ONLY TAKES US PART 
WAY, DEAR AUGIE | 





| EEK! WHY THE TRAINS DON'T GET 
BUMPITIES? FLATS, AUGIEs.. 
90 WE HAVE A 


YOU'LL CATCH THE STAGE 
TO BUSHWACK OVER YONDER, 
DOGGIE AND SON: 


ek) 


IT'S THE ocoesT ER...WHEN ARE WE 
Th GOING 10 START, 
BEALS DEAR COACHMAN? 


IT'S JUST THAT SINCE WERE SUCH AN OZ2 OUTFIT Et 
sss QUR HORSES ARE KINDA POKEY CRITTERS! 


NEXT TIME, LETS: 
TAKE THE 





EEK! A STAGECOACH | | WE'LL NEVER DON'T WORRY... I JUST 
HOLPER-UPPER; GET AWAY! | SAW SHERIFF GRANDPAPA |” 


UP YONDERS 


COME ON, SHERIFF...LET WHAT 15 IT You 
THE VARMINT HAVE ITS | SAY WHEN YOU START SHOOTIN’? 





([hetsteaees Gerauae?| 1____—_T"” Bankes Bac 











ARE YOU KIDDIN/ DEAR DAD? BOTH ; WELL, THE NEXT SHERIFF 
GUNSBNO GRANDPAPA ARE UNDER | WILL HAVE TO TRACK- DOWN 
LOTS OF DOUBLE KNOTS: Se THE BANK ROBBER THEN; 





WA-HA/ THE DEAR SHERIFF FORGOT 
TO LOCK MY CELL,AND, ALSO FORGOT TO 
SEARCH ME FOR A HIDDEN WEAPON! 
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THE BANDITS \ ‘You Doc... fl Bi) WELL, NOW TLL Say aT 
ARENT EXACTLY |] J cK \ TO YOUR FACE, CUR CADLY.. 
‘ BACK, ~ 


BUDDIES. 















YOU'RE NOT 70P GUN ANY MORE...YOU 

COULPN'T SHOOT YOUR WAY THROUGH THOSE ARE 

A PAPER POSSE! FIGHTIN! WORDS, 
BLACK JACK 





ieee OF THEM SHOOT 
WORTH A HOOT! 





BANG?>, BANG! O>B ANG! 
> BANG! 

ye 

A 


! Ce fl 
ae BANG! 
BANG! © Bang! 
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OH, YEAH? WELL,WE LIKE ; Wy, HMMM... COME TO THINK...JUST SINCE WE'VE 
THE WAY HIS ABSENT —~ 4 o } | BEEN OBSERVING ,JUSTICE HAS BEEN VICTORIOUS! 
MINDEDNESS WORKS: THINGS ALWAYS: 
bh eruen a ate END UP PEACHY | 


TWO CROOKS 
ARE. CAUGHT! 


EXCUSE US FOR INTERFERING, @] WELL, WE'LL UUST BE IN 
DEAR GRANDPAPA OUR_ASSENT-MINDED WAY, 
a - SO HOME WE GO: 


YOU'RE FORGIVEN, 
DEAR DOGGIE~KIN/ 


Oops! I JUST NOW 
REMEMBERED... 


HOWDY, 
=| FELLERS ¢ 





HaveBaiwe AUGIE DOGGIE and DOGGIE DADDY ~ 


NIGHT WATCHDOG 


! 





BE NICE TO MRS.HARF WHILE I'M AT 
|| MY NIGHT WATCHDOG JOB, AUGIE: 












REACH FOR SEE, SHE'S 7 ANYTHING YOU CAN ONLY 
THE CEILING, QUICKER 00, I CAN 00,TOO! SETTER! 
AUGIE! ON THE 
DRAW 
THAN 
DEAR 
I} 








IGIVE UP! I'M GOING BEDDY- BYE WELL, I'M OFF TO FAREWELL, DEAR | 
EARLY! GOOD NIGHT, ALL! WORK, MRS. HARES j__ ‘8. Dossie! 





CYAWN 1) WITH AUGIE IN 
BED ALREADY, IM BORE! 









IMAGINES I BEAT HER AT SOMETHING 
AT LAST... STAYING AWAKE/ 





HMM... 2'M ON MY HEH! TILL GO WATCH DEAR DAD, AND FIND 


OWN,NOW! IT'D BEA x OUT WHAT A NIGHT WATCHDOG DOES! 
SHAME TO WASTE IT! * id 


BOYA- BONES 
WAREHOUSE 





I'LL SNEAK OVER AND 
UNTIE HIM: NOBODY'S 
LOOKING THIS WAY! 











“THEN ‘TIPPY-TOE OVER AND TAKE 
THE PHONE OFF THE HOOK TO ALERT 
THE OPERATOR: 


UGH! A DOUBLE BOW: 
I CAN'T EVEN LOOSEN 
IT WITH MY TEETH, 
DEAR DAD; 





LO AND SE QUIET, PLEASE! 


THIS 1S MRS.HARF! AUGIE ISN'T 
IN THE HOUSE, MR.OOGGIE! 


COME BACK, 
YOU LITTLE 


CG 


OH, YOU'VE SPOILED 
EVERYTHING, 
MRS. HARF 


IMPOSSIBLE: 
YOU SCARE ME 
AWAY FROM 
Yau You 20! 












THE-LITTLE 
SCAMP WENT 
TO VISITHIS 
DEAR DADDY! 







THAT WAS 
AUGIE ON THE 
WAREHOUSE 
PHONE! 





\ 





WELL, HE'LL HAVE 
TO BE BROUGHT 
BACK TO BEDS 





HEE! I'LL GET THE 
DROP ON Hi, AS USUAL! 






ALL RIGHT! UP WITH YOUR 
FLEA-PICKIN’ HANDS 





RIGHT NOW IS 
MY GOLDEN 
OPPORTUNITY... 





WHOOPS! I'M GETTING IN 
ON MY OWN ACTIONS 


WHY, YOU HELPED 
CAPTURE A COUPLE OF 
BONE HI-JACKERS, 
MRS. HARF! 


ty AUGIE...YOU SHOULD BE PROUD TO HAVE A { T'LL NEVER COMPLAIN ABOUT YOU 
WE-MAN-TYPE BABY SITTER LIKE MRS. HARE! D9 AGAIN, MA\AM.:.YOU'RE MY HERO! 


I CAN'T GO HOME! NE TERRIFIC, HUN,DEAR DAD? 
| LIKES ME SO MUCH, HE'S ANDO, SHE ONLY CHARGES 
HANDCUFFEO ME! 78¢ AN HOUR: 





_ AUGIE DOGGIE 
“and DOGGIE DADDY 
mtg, ee 













EVER FORGET, MY BOY, 
HELPING OTHERS 
ALWAYS PAYS OF! 








THEN THIS MUST BE 
OUR LUCKY DAY, 
DEAR OLD DAD, 
BECAUSE THAT DOG 

LOOKS LIKE HE 
COULD USE SOME 
HELP: 








WHAT 1S YOUR TROUBLE, 


YOu SEE, 2 WAS 
y MY POOR SAD FELLOW? 7 


RAIGED ASA 
B LAP DOG, ANDA 
LAP IS THE ONLY 
PLACE I CAN 
SLEEPS 





WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
TRY MY DADDY'S 
DEAR OLD LAP? 





IT'S KIND OF YOU, 
BUT I'VE OUTGROWN 
MOST LAPE: 


NOU PERHAPS IF HE WERE 

NEED A LAP WITH SITTING, T 

BIGGER LEGS, WOULD TRY! 
V 





LIKE HISh 


we its MAKE HIM ES. SON, IT IS 
BUH, THE HELPFUL 
NpEAR C OLD DAD? THING TO DO! 


HIS COULD BE 
THE LAP I'M 
LOOKING FOR! 


T SAG TOO 
MUCH IN 
THE MIDDLE! 


IT'S NO USE! NOW, THAT LAP 
Z LOP OVER! \ JUST DOESN'T 
FIT HIM 





—f =—— f, 
THEY JUST DON'T TOO BAD YOU . 
MAKE LAPS LIKE HAVE SUCH A 
THEY USED TO! SKINNY 
> LAP, SiR} 













THERE'S THE PLACE WE'LL. 
FIND ONE, FAVORITE FATHER! 


I DO HOPE YOU CAN FIND ME 
A MORE COMFORTABLE ONE! 


THERE'S THE RIGHT LAP 
FOR YOU SOMEWHERE, 
AND WE'LL FIND IT: 


YOU WILL SOON 
SEE, MY 
FAVORITE POP! DOES LOOK 

PROMISING: 







T'VE ALWAYS WANTED A 
NICE UPHOLSTERE® LAP? 







GOOD: SHE'S 
GOING TO 
S\T DOWN: 


THAT LAP 
SHOULO BE WE 
COMFIEST!/ 





Sasa ea naan 


WAY, SHE HAS NO LAP AT [f SHE'D HAVE.TO 
ALL WHEN SITTING DOWN: 4/€ DOWN TO 
: : J} -| MAKE A LAP! 
Y, 
i 





DUE TO LACK OF SLEEP, 
I'M A SLOW SCRAMMER: 


=e 
AND, J’ WILL HELP You, 
FAVORITE FATHER: 


YOU'LL SOON BE IN 
SLUMBERLAND. LOOK? 


AT LAST, HE'S 
GOT ADEQUATE 
SLEEPING 









I FEEL REAL UH- DON'T FEEL 
G60 ABOUT ‘TOO GOOD YET, 
HELPING HIM, MY BOY! 

DANDY 
OLD PADS 





WE'RE NOTA Ea MY BED HAS (SIGH!) WELL, HERE 
FLOPHOUSE FOR : A HORRIBLE WE GO WITH THE 
A FLEA BAG! TEMPER} HELPING HAND AGAIN? 


YES, MY BOY! THERE'S ONE 
THAT'S BOUND TO SUIT HIM! 


IT LOOKS yusT 
] PERFECT, YOU 
) PERFECT OLD 


YOU'RE SURE THIS 
1S ALL RIGHT? 


WELL, WE'RE 

SURE HE'S SURE 
‘TO KEEP 
SITTING! 


YOU BET, PRECIOUS POP! 
YOU MIGHT SAY, I'M 
LAPPING ITUP! 





“Our cheese is almost gone, Pixie,” said Dixie 
one morning. "Somehow, we'll have to get 
past Jinksy into the kitchen for more.” 

"That ought to be easy today,” said Pixie. 
“Mr. Jinks went bowling last night, and I'll 
bet he's the most tuckered-out ol’ cat in town 
right now.” 

The little mice were very wrong about Mr. 
Jinks, however. Far from being tuckered out, 
he was eagerly waiting for them to appear. 
Before they had finished breakfast, they 
heard him shouting; “Come out, you miser- 
able meeces... out... out... like, right 
now!" and as soon as he saw them in their 
doorway, he snatched them up quickly. : 

“Hey, what's the big idea, so early in the 
morning?” demanded Dixie. 

“Quiet, fellas," replied Mr. Jinks. "I just 
‘want to show you what I won at bowling last 
night. Look! Isn't it, uh, like bee-oo-tiful?” and 
he proudly pointed to a gleaming miniature 
bowling pin. 

Pixie and Dixie blinked i in surprise. 

“Golly, Jinksy, you mean YOU won that?” 
asked Pixie in disbelief, 

“All by yourself?” exclaimed Dixie. 

“Of course,” replied Jinksy, huffily. 

“Oh, I-get it," laughed Pixie. “It says 
BOOBY PRIZE on it! Look, Dixie!’’ 

“So what?” demanded Mr. Jinks. “It's still 
a prize! You guys are just jealous.” 

Then he settled down, with a mouse 
clutched tightly in each. hand, to give them 
a lengthy description of every detail. of the 
big bowling event. On and on he went, until 
the words, “pins, frames, spares, balls, and 
strikes," fairly rang in Pixie’s and Dixie’s 
ears. Mr. Jinks talked and bragged so much 
that finally he talked himself right to sleep! 
As his grip around the little mice loosened, 
Pixie and Dixie wriggled free and quickly 





headed for the kitchen, 

“Lucky for us that Jinksy finally fell 
asleep,” sighed Pixie. 

“You'd think he was a champion bowler, 
the way he went on and on,” said Dixie, as 
they climbed upon a shelf. “But, anyway, 
here's our chance to get the cheese.” 

The little mice were busily stacking cheese 
and other goodies to take home, when sud- 
denly, they heard the floor creak. 

“It's Jinksy!” exclaimed Pixie. 

“Quick! Hide!” said Dixie, and the two little 
mice jumped into a nearby sugar bowl, tak- 
ing their goodies along. . 

“You guys must be here somewhere,” said 
Mr. Jinks, “so come on out, and I'll tell you 
the rest of my story. I'm, uh, like sorry that 


. I fell asleep in the middle of it,’ and he 


looked around hopefully. 

Pixie and Dixie sat quietly watching the 
cat from beneath. the slightly tilted cover of 
the sugar bowl. As Mr. Jinks got down on 
his knees to peer into a lower cupboard, 
they both lunged to one side of the sugar 
bowl, tilting it, and sending it tumbling off 
the shelf. Plop! It landed on Jinksy's head 
and knocked him flat! 

“Look!” exclaimed Dixie, as the mice 
jumped out of the sugar bowl, unharmed. 
“We bowled Jinksy over!” 

“And with a sugar bowl for a ball! What 
do you know about that?” Dixie laughed. 

“I KNOW I hate you to pieces! shouted 
Mr. Jinks, opening his eyes. 

"Oh, you're just jealous, Jinksy,” taunted 
Dixie, “because we turned out to the real 
champion bowlers.,.champion sugar-bowl- 
ers that isl” ~ 

Then the little mice grabbed up their 
goodies and scooted for home, with Mr. Jinks 
close on their heels. 









OH,NO} CAN IT BE THAT LITTLE VAKKY 
HAS FINALLY BEEN CAPTURED BY EVIL 
FIBBER FOX? 





AHA! MY 81RD CAGE TRAP IS 
WORKING TO PERFECTION; 


NOW, TO ENJOY A YUMMY YAKKY WELL, I'VE REHEARSED WITH THIS DUMMY 
REPAST: HEH-HEH, FIBBER FOX LONG ENOUGH: T HAVE EVERY MOVE 
TRIUMPHS AGAIN! PAT! NOW,TO GOARTER THE REAL THING! 


SQODNESS! SEEING FIBBER SWALLOW THAT CUTE DUMMY WAS ENOUGH 
| EVEN A DUCK GOQSE PIMPLES! ID BETTER MAKE SURE THAT 
HE PORSN'T 2O'AS WELL WITH THE cael ME! 


THE REAL YAKKY DOESN'T 
TASTE MUCH DIFFERENT 
FROM THE DUMMY, EXCEPT 

THAT IT'S A LO 


on 





THAT NAKKY TEE-HEE! WHO ARE YOU 
WAS A DUMMY! CALLING A DUMMY? YOU'RE 


THE ONE WHO SWALLOWED 

MY PLAN! THAT DUCK WAS 

COVERED WITH INVISIBLE 
HOT SAUCE} 






ae 





“GRR! TLL GET YOU THIS TLME! I'LL TRAIL YOU 70 THE 
ENDS OF THE EARTH... FOLLOW YOU THROUGH RAGING 
RIVERS, OVER MOUNTAIN TOPS, ACROSS THE DESERT... 


I BeTr ONE PLACE 
YOU WON'T FOLLOW ME; 









== 


(ULP1) DESERTS, YES! CHOPPER'S MY GAMB 
DOGHOUSE NO! I'D BETTER GO HOME {IF Figge T 
AND FIGURE Our, ANOTHER WAY TO CHOP; WAS AWAY 
GET THAT DUCK: 1} FOR THE PAY, I'D 













FIBER |S REALLY 
OSTERMINDED:T 
FEEL SO UNSAFE 
WITHOUT CHOPPER 
AROUND: HMMS 
MAYBE THAT BIRD 
DUMMY GIVES ME 
AN IDEA! 








COSTUMES |. 
HES) =e 


ya T CAN'T, HAVE THE REAL deal Rg. 
AROUND, I'LL GET THE NEXT BEST Ti 


















(SIGH!) I COULDN'T 
FEEL SAFER WITH 
THE REAL THING! 


wan 
“bey ale at Bacon i 
Battade? Haran, 
LICENSE! HE ae 
~-LOSTITE 03 









OH, BOY! I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR A CHANCE 

LIKE THIS! T'LL REPORT HIM TO THE DOGCATCHER,| 

AND HAVE YAKKY ALL TO MYSELF WHEN THAT 
H CHOPPER IS HAULED OFF 10 THE DOG POUND! 


TLL BE RIGHT BACK, MY STUFFED PAL! TM 
GOING TO SCROUNGE UP SOME LUNCH,..SINCE 
FIBBER DOESN'T SEEM TO BE AROUND: 





THERE HE IS! AND = Wei SO I SEE! THANKS FOR THE TIP! ... 
RE DOESN'T HA\ . OKAY, BUSTER COME ON...YOU'RE 
A LICENSE: ; : GOING TO THE POUNDS 


RESISTING ARREST, HUW? : TRYING TO M. 
WELL, TCL JUST PICK YOU OUT OF ME 
UP AND TAKE... HEY! THIS t 
“ISN'T AREAL DOG! j A 

x 


AKE A DUMMY 
WITH A DUMMY,| 
HUH? ‘ 









J|HATILL TEACH YOU TO PLAY 
PRACTICAL JOKES! 


BAN! I WISH I'D NEVER STARTED 
THIS DUMMY STUFF; IM GETTING 
THE WORST OF IT: 





I'LL BET THAT FEATHERED FRICASSEE DIDN'T 
STRAY TOO FARFROM—AHA: THERE HE IS NOW: 


THE DOGHOUS| 





THE WAY HES RUNNING , YOU'D Z_HAVE TO 
THINK HE DIDN'T WANT TOWOIN 
ME FOR LUNCH: 


AWW! ISN'T THAT CUTE? 
YAKKY BOUGHT THIS TO 
REMIND HIM OF ME 

WHILE I WAS GONE! 


r ee : 
|) i 
ae \ a! i 1 
ad) Yay i SY, 
SS TILL PUT THIS INSIDE AND ™~s 
"TAKE A NAP! YAWN!) I 
WONDER WHERE YAKKY IS? 


TSK} TSK} ALL YOU'RE DOING IS 
WORKING UP’ MY APPETITE YOU 
CAN'T GET AWAY! 


an 


ge Pherae aes 
ae 


AA:HA{NOQU'D BETTER 7 HEH-HEH! WHO'S AFRAID OF THAT 
KEEP AWAY NOW,OR 7'LL . FATHEADED MUTT ? TLL CHOPCHOPPER | 
WAKE UP CHOPPER! : HIS CHOPPERS...IF HE INTERFERES: 


QUIT THE ACT) I 
THIS (5 A DUMM 
DISCOVERED IT WHEN YOU 
FORGOT ONE THING...THE 
REAL CHOPPER AWAYS 
WEARS A... 


See 


—— 
ee eta ke 


ee 


wes 





| += D-D-DOG see 
J SO,IMA_ | 
FATHEADED fp 


CHOPPER: BUT, 
HOW? WHAT? 


T'LL EXPLAIN EVERYTHING 
AFTER I TAKE CARE OF SOME 
UNFINISHED BUSINESS! 


TELL ME ,YAKKY, WHERE DID YOU OHNO! | DON'T WORRY, I WON'T USE THE 
GET THAT DUMMY OF CHOPPER? YOuRE INFORMATION AGAINST YOU! DLL 
vi USE IT AGAINST MYSELF 


THEN, BY ALL MEANS; 
TELL HIM, YAKKY ¢ 








AS LONG AS I'M GOING TO KICK MYSELF, I 
MIGHT AS WELL DO IT THE PAINLESS WAY 





HEH-HEML NY BOY IS A THAT'S RIGHT, DEAREST HAVE 
VERY GOOD BREED oF Airooeens OF ALE THE A NOST FAMOUS 


roa KNOWN AS AN PEOPLE IN THE WORLD, BXCEPT ONE: 


\UTOGRAPH HOUND / 


IT SURE WILL! NOBODY. 
HAS EVER BEEN ABLE 
TO GET HIS SIGNATURE! 
TO BE THE FIRST ONE! 











SORRY, MISTER TYCOON DOESNIT 
SEE ANYBODY PERSONALLY ON 

MATTERS INYOLYING LESS THAN 
A MILLION COLLARS: MAY I HELP? 


CERTAINLY! HERE'S 
APRINTED COPY OF 
IT: GOOD Day! 


Wit | PRECIOUS POP, T'LL NEVER 
FEEL HAPPY UNTIL I CAN 
aed NAME TO MY 


ECTIONS 





YES, SIR, GEE, DAP, TIDEWATER. 
P DOESN'T EVEN SIGN i 
BUSINESS PAPERS: 


YOU WANT US TO WASH 
THE INSIDE OF YOUR 
WINDOWS, TOO, DONT YOU?’ 

\l 













FORM!2.I KNOW AN 
AUTOGRAPH BOOK 
WHEN I SEE ONE! 

TAROW THEM OUT! 


AT LEAST HE 
DIDNIT Byos 





OH,YES, YOU WILL! MY CURIOSITY 
1S AROUSED NOW! WHY WON'T HE] § 
SIGN ANYTHING? WE'LL TRY 
AGAIN TONIGHT» 





JUST Ti EVERSE TECHNIQUE, 
OF THIS AFTERNOON, MY SON: 
INSTEAD OF GOING UP... 


L O/G WHAT, 
YOU MEAN! |” , OTHER SIDE: 
NOW WHAT, 
INTELLIGENT 


YOU MEAN WE i U WE JUST APPROACH HIM 
JUST WALK IN ?. QUIETL D CALMLY AND: 
{ ‘ ASK HIM WHY HE WON'T 
GIVE OUT AUTOGRAPHS! 


A COUPLE OF PROWLERS! IT'S THOSE 
TWO WHO WERE AT THE OFFICE TODAY! 

















EXPLAIN IT TO 
THE POLICE WHEN 
THEY GET HERE! 





{HE'S LOCKED US iN} 






WOW. LOOK AT 
THIS PLACE! 








THIS ROOM MUST y GEE! THERE'S EVEN A 
CONTAIN EVERY \ < z GITTLE SOX FILLED 
DOCUMENT, DEED 4 WITH HIS OLD SCHOOL 
AND LETTER PAPERS: HE SAVES 
TIDEWATER HAS ; € EVERYTHING: 
EVER HAD! DLL BET 7 
HIS SIGNATURE IS 
HERE SOMEPLACE:|” 


Mins 4 










WOW! COME LOOK AT 
THIS, OAD) IT MIGHT BE 
THE ANSWER TO WHY 
HE NEVER GIVES HIS 
SIGNATURE? 






DEAR MRS. TYCOONS 


ny, 
WE'LL HAVE TO EXPELL 
TIDEWATER. HE'S SO BUSY 
BUYING AND SELLING 
MARBLES AT A PROFIT, 
THAT HE NEVER STUDIES, 
HE CAN'T EVEN WRITE 
HIS NAME. 


es 
S\NCEREWY 
Mass Tk 
















MR. TYCOON, WE JUST 
FOUND ALETTER IN HERE 
FROM MISS TEACHUM: 






(ULP!) OPERATOR, 
CANCEL THAT CALL 
TO THE POLICE 
DEPARTMENT! 













YOU'VE FOUND MY 
SECRET! HOW MUCH 
BLACKMAIL BO 

NOU WANT? 


CONFOUND IT! 

YOU KNOW IT IT REALLY 

CAN'T WRITE MY, DOESN'T MAKE ANY, 
OWN NAME! DIFFERENCE: 






WANT is YOUR 


SIGNATURE FOR 








NOPE! THE MORE FAMOUS PEOPLE ARE, THE 
LESS YOU CAN READ THEIR AUTOGRAPH | 










YOU'VE MADE ME - 
VERY HAPPY: I've WOW! Z'VE GOT 
ALWAYS WANTED 70) THE RAREST 
SIGN MY NAME! AUTOGRAPH IN 
THE WORLD: 







ms 
An 
EE, 

PRACTICALLY WORTELESES Te EVES, TIDEWATER 

OUT SO MANY THESE DAYS! TYCOON 
g AUTOGRAPHS 

HEH-HEH! BUT, HERE: 

YOU'VE MADE HIM. 


HAPPY, AND THAT'S) 
THE BEST SYGVV 





KEYS OF KNOWLEDGE 
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NUMBER 16 
No one knows where the tiny Sea Horse 
This is one of a series of information features in Gold Key disappears to in winter, but you'll find him 
Comics. Collect the whole series for useful knowledge. from Cape Cod to Carolina in summer. 





The Sea Horse remains upright when he At breeding time, the female fills the male’s 
swims. Should the current become strong he brood pouch with eggs. Fifty days later 
holds fast to grass or seaweed with his tail. eggs hatch and little Sea Horses appear. 
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The young measure about 1% inch at birth Sea Horses will stay alive for many months 
and are exact replicas of the parent. About in a tank of sea water with sea lettuce and 
150 of them may be born at one time. a dried Sea Horse will last indefinitely. 





